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The Hiftoric of 

Henrie the fourth. 

Entcr the King y Lord John of Lancafer , of 

V/ejlmerUnd, witk others . 

K in g. 

O /haken as weare,fo wan withcare, 

Find we a timcfor frighted Peace to pant, 

' '|§5|Arid,breäth fhortwinded accents ofnewbroiles | 
iv¥| Tobecommenc^tinftrondsafarreremotc: | 

fJ^No more the thirftie entrance ofthis foile, 
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.Shall daube her lippeswith herownechildren! j 
No more iha‘ trenching Warre c hann el her fields, (blood; | 

Norbrufe her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Qfhoftilepaces: thofeoppofcdeyes, 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled heauen, 

Allof onenature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcctcin the inteftine fliacke. 

And furious clofc of ciuill butchcrie, 

Shah now in mutuall wel-befeeming,vanckcs, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindredand allyes* 

The edge of warre.like an lll-iheathed Knifc, 

No more fhall cut his Maifler: therefore friends. 

As färre as to the Sepulchre ofChrift, 

Wliofefouldier now vnder whofe.bleffed CrofFe, 
WcareimprefTcd and ingag’d to fight, 

Foorthwi tha power of ihall weleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe, 
TochafcthefeT^Krin thefeholv fieldes, 

Ouer wliofe acres walkt thofe bleffed feete, 
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